Asshole 


Author: FemMaskyPlaysGuitar 


Bands: Bon Jovi 


Characters: David Bryan, Jon Bon Jovi, Richie Sambora, Tico Torres 


Relationships: M/A 
Rating: Adult 
Genre: [Slash] 


Updated: Sat Nov Ol 2014 21:5819 GMT-0400 (Eastern Daylight Time) 


Part | 


Author's Notes: 
Yep..my crazy mind.enjoy 


Fuck these leather pants are getting bloody tight. Sure it makes us look cool but when Jon is being fucking 
seductive, they start to get quite tight around the groin. | know hes doing it on purpose. 


Asshole, one sexy asshole, but an asshole. "One wild night!" Hugh, David and | sing to back Jon's singing up. | 
remember Jon and | writing that song literally just after he gave me a blowjob. The memory of that makes 
me excited, he works his tongue like a fucking sexy lemon ninja. When will this fucking concert end? Not that | 
mind my amazing view, he always shows off his fucking perfect round ass in those leather pants. Thank god | 
can hide my obvious bulge behind my guitar. People always say that | have the ‘sex face' when | play guitar. 
Its from the fucking uncomfortable feeling that is tight leather and erections. | look over at Lemma who is 
giggling like a 5 year old when he isn’t singing his part. He knows whats up. He may be 27 physically but | 
swear his maturity level is of a horny teenage boy. No surprises. Bloody hell, Jon knows exactly whats going on 
when he sees my face and starts doing his seductive dance moves, wiggling that perfect ass. Fuck you Jon, 
fuck you. Actually no, that's my job. During my guitar solos he starts coming closer to me as if taunting me, | 


concentrate on playing my guitar but still stare at Jon's leather covered ass any chance | get. Once the show 
is finally over, we walk off stage and as soon as we are out of view of the roaring fans | slam him against a 
wall and press my lips to his. He chuckles and kisses me back opening his mouth to allow my begging tongue 
for an entrance. We start fucking each others mouths with our tongues when | hear Davids voice "Guys save 
it for the hotel will you." "Shut up Lemma," | say. "Maybe we will," Jon says. We get in the limo back to our 
hotel for tonight, we take the stairs of course, because of Jon's ‘problem’. We get to our room where this 
time Jon slams me against the wall doing exactly what | was doing a mere ten minutes ago. "Shall we have one 
wild night?" he whispers in my ear seductively. "Do you need to ask?" i say and we run over to the bedroom. 
He pushes me onto the bed where he crawls on top of me, for a smaller man he is quite strong. He begins 
sucking and biting at my neck, leaving a mark to show | have been claimed. Not that | would try to fuck anyone 
other then Jon because lets face who else would be so fucking good. | moan as Jon begins to move down, 
removing my leather jacket and tight purple shirt | wear underneath it. He starts to place kisses down my 
chest, he runs his tongue across my nipples "Fucking hell Jonny," | moan. He places more kisses down towards 
my treasure trails. He unouttons my pants and yanks them down along with my boxers. He places his lips 
around my head and begins to suck me, he moves his head up and down my length. | moan at the amazing 
pleasure it brings. He uses one of his hands to squeeze my balls. "Fuck, Jonny, I'm gonna cum." That doesn't 
stop him, he just continues giving me a blowjob before | loudly moan as | reach my orgasm. Feels so good. Jon 
swallows every drop of my semen as to not ruin the hotel bed "You taste good baby," he says seductively, 
taking off his leather jacket leaving him completely shirtless. He is nearly always partially or fully shirtless at 
shows and | still have yet to know why. Maybe it is just to taunt me for 3 hours, probably.. bastard. | roll us 
over so | am on top now. | use my hands to pull down the leather pants while | kiss him, | see that - surprise 
surprise - he is wearing no underwear. | begin to give him a hand job making him moan into the kiss. | use one 
of my hands to pump him and with the other | begin to insert one of my fingers into him ass. He moans as | 
add a second finger, not stopping pumping with my other hand. A third callused finger enters Jon's backside. | 
eventually stop, earning a whimper from Jon. | go over to my suitcase which is against the wall and grab out a 
bottle of lube. | put some on myself before lining myself up at Jon's entrance. | begin to enter him slowly, both 
of us moaning in unison. "Oh my god Jonny," | moan "You're so tight" | begin to thrust into him, bringing one of 
my hands around the front to continue his handjob at the same time. | moan as the waves of pleasure rush 
through my body and as it looks, Jon's as well. "Fuck, Richie. I'm cumming," he moans a few minutes later. | feel 
my orgasm coming on "Me too Jonny," | moan. He moans as he cums, getting cum all over my hand. | release 
my juices into him before pulling out and falling back. Jon kisses me "I love you Mookie." "I love you too Kidd, | 


love you too." 


Part 2 


| wake up with my fingers tangled in long fluffy hair. | lean over and kiss Jon's forehead "Morning." He opens 
one eye and raises his eyebrow, silently asking me why | am waking him up this early. "Its 10:30, its not that 
early" He groans and sits up "Fine" "Jonny.. | think its time we told the public about us," | say. His eyes fill with 
fear "B-But Richie, they will hate us." "Jonny c'mere," | say pulling him in for a hug and kissing the top of his 
head "Who cares what they say? | love you and that's all that matters." "I love you too," he mumbles into my 
chest. | give him a quick kiss "Jon.the fans..they deserve to know, they are going to find out sometime, rumors 
have been flying around. Jon we've been together for four years, four years of being no more than best 
friends in public. They need to find out from us, not from paps catching us." He nods, somewhat reluctantly 
"Okay, | love you too." "We have an interview today, we can tell them then," | say. We lay there and hold each 
other for what seems like hours but is really only five minutes. "We should get up, the interview is in an 


hour," | say. 
One hour later 


"We are here live with Bon Jovi." The interviewer whos name is Steve says. "Hi," the five of us say waving. 
"Now before the show Richie told me there is something the public needs to know about, care to elaborate?" 
Steve asks. "Well, we talked about the fact that you would find out one way or another but better to 
personally hear it from us officially," | begin. "Richie and l.. We are bi-sexual and we have been dating for five 
years, we haven't fully had the courage to come out but we decided it was time," Jon says, the nervousness 
in his voice obvious. | kiss the top of his head and hold his hand encouragingly. "Well said Kidd," | whisper in his 
ear. He leans on me. "Well that was.. Unexpected to say the least," Steve says, clearly in shock "How'd you get 
together?" | giggle "There could be children watching." Steve's face goes red as he realizes what | mean "Okay 
then." The rest of the interview goes fine and we have to go eventually to catch our flight to the next 
concert location. We arrive there after an hour in a private jet. We go to our sound check and see the usual 
small amount of fans that got to go to the soundtrack As we go on we hear "JITCHIE SAN JOVI IS LIFE!" Jon 
grabs my hand and we smile, giving each other a small kiss earning excited screams from the group. We 
continue our sound check and go backstage to hang out before the show. Well the three guys went and hung 
out, Jon and | fucked in the bathroom until we heard Tico's voice "Will you two hurry up | need to crap before 
the concert. Starts in 20 minutes if you haven't noticed!" "Out in two minutes!" | shout. We quickly finish up 
and get ready to go on stage, fixing our hair and the stylists putting on some male make up for the show. We 
walk on stage two minutes before the show starts and get ready for You give love a bad name. We sing in 
unison "Shot through the heart and your to blame, you give love a bad name!" The lights fall on us and the 
show has begun. Since Jon and | have told the public about us.. To say we made out on stage during solos that 
didn't need guitar or vocals would be a serious understatement. The fans loved it, though | will admit that | 
saw quite a few people leave when we first kissed on stage. Homophobics, both of us knew there would be 
plenty of them but frankly | don;t care. When one wild night comes on Jon and | practically stare at each other 
and | can see Lemma is practically pissing himself laughing at his keyboard. Thankfully he didn't mess up 
though. That was definitely a good concert. I'm glad we told the world. 


